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ravings which had committed his party to this hopeless defence
among the rocks.

Robin shrugged his shoulders, " It may be," indifferently, " but
the commands of the Maharajah are clear. All are to return to tkk
regiments. At once. Thou, brother, shall kill many Perinthis
when we sack Lucknow."

" But, Huzoor------"

Robin's quick temper, by no means improved by concussion and
obsession, flared out. "Thou dog!" he struck at the cringing man
with the flat of his sword. "Who art thou to disobey the com-
mands of the Maharajah? Begone, I say or------"

The threat worked. Wise men did not argue with the favourites
of kings. The havildar called his men together, they shambled
unwillingly away in the failing light, and Westerne without a back-
ward glance, rode towards the rocks.

Morrison and the two women had been left under the lee of the
largest rock, while Spencer, looking curiously rakish with a blood-
soaked bandage round his temples* a bureaucrat unwillingly turned
buccaneer, and Kunaji Lai guarded the rear. But with the cessation
of the firing Maud had left Mrs. Morrison's side and with no very
clear idea beyond the instinct to be with her lover, had crawled
towards him. Now she lifted her head to glance incuriously at the
rescuer: and saw at once through elaborate lungi and gorgeous
kurta which blinded the others. To their amazement she sprang
suddenly to her feet and ran out into the open, stumbling over her
long native dress.

" Robin!   Robin!   What are you doing here?"
Robin Westerne reined in his horse and stared at her in blank
amazement.    He had always hoped, and even persuaded himself
into believing, that after the Battle of the Bungalow his sister and
her husband had got safely to the Cavalry Lines in Barellly and
eventually, with the rest of the garrison, to the safety of Naini Tal.
Knowing nothing of Delacey's intervention he could not imagine
how she came to be near Cawnpore.   But here she undoubtedly was,
and beneath a quite genuine pleasure at seeing her again, he was
conscious of dismay:   in his own selfish way he was fond of his
sister, but he would rather have rescued almost anyone else in
India than this particular pafty.    Maud, blissfully unconscious of
hesitation in front and angry shouts behind, was still stumbling
forward and her brother instinctively rode to meet her.
" Stay where you are or 1 fire."
"Don't be a fool, Ridley!'* Delacey struck up his rifle.
" It's that damned renegade brother of hers.
" So I gather/' dryly,   " Remember him now.   But renegade or